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Summary: What if you had the chance to make sure history wouldn't 
repeat itself? Would you give up everything for that chance? What if 
that chance came in the form of a small boy? Vague summary - more 
info to come in chapter two! Can't spoil the surprise! 


Say Something 

So, I wasn't going to post this until I had more written, but it's 
almost midnight - scratch that, it's past midnight - and I decided 
what the Heck? This is just a little introduction, the real grit 
wrong start for a few more chapters, so I hope everyone wants to go 
on this ride with me! 

It's a Sasuke OC but Sasuke won't show up for another chapter or 
two . 

Please leave reviews and let me know what you think! 

. . 00 . . 

"Say something Ren, please. Please Ren. Please!" 

"Kaiyo, I'm sorry." 

"No Ren, stay with me! Your son needs you!" 

"I'm sorry Kaiyo. I can't stay, I'm so tired and I just want to be in 
peace . " 

"You can do that here! I can't save you of you don't want to be 
saved ! " 

"I know, that's why you need to let me go . I can't be without him, 
Kaiyo. I can't and he's gone so what else do I have to keep me here?" 
Came the weak reply from the deathly pale teen laying on the 
bed . 



"What!? Ren! You just have been to a healthy baby boy! He needs his 
mother! Stop being selfish for once and don't give up!" 

Kaiyo knew the argument was a waste of breathe. Her older sister, 
only eighteen, was giving up on life and there was nothing she could 
do or say to change that. Ren had given birth about thirty minutes 
earlier and she had been fading fast ever since. She knew that the 
baby that was currently being held in her arms was the only thing 
that got her sister this far. She was going to die. She wanted to 
die. The man she fell in love with was gone and with him went her 
sister's will to live. She was going to lose her just like she lost 
both her parents. She was only sixteen and now she was going to be 
alone, save for her newborn nephew and aging grandmother. 

"Let me hold him once more." Kaiyo could barely hear her sister's 
soft plea, but she bent don't and placed the baby on her sister's 
chest, still holding him slightly know her sister did not have the 
strength to support him by herself. 

"I'm sorry my baby. I wish your daddy could see you and hold you. I'm 
sorry I'm not stronger, my love. I'm so sorry. I love you, my boy." 
Silent tears poured done both of the young girls faces. Kaiyo felt 
her sister's life force fade until her and went slack and her 
breathing stopped. 

Gently lifting the newborn baby off his now dead mother she held on 
tightly to him and collapsed by the bed. 

How long she sat there clutching her nephew to her and sobbing, she 
didn't know, but eventually she felt the presence of her grandmother 
come in the room. 

"Kaiyo, take the baby and go upstairs." Her grandmother 
commanded . 

Numb, she got up off the floor and made her way out of the room and 
up the stairs to the room she once shared with her sister. 

Sitting down on her bed, she looked into the innocent visage of the 
little boy who now had lost both his parents. 

"Don't worry, my love. I'll take care of you, I promise. From here on 
out you'll be mine and you'll never know a day without love. I 
promise . " 

. . 00 . . 

Two years later 

"Hisashi, don't touch that! Hey, little boy! " Kaiyo, now a young 
woman of eighteen, chased after her adopted son, now two. The little 
boy, with his pale skin, dark eyes, and midnight hair just giggled 
and crawled away from the only mother he's ever known. 

Catching him, she swung him up into her arms and pulled the medical 
scroll away from him. 


"I told you, my baby, that scrolls are not toys!" Laughing slightly 
Kaiyo gently bumped his head with said scroll and placed him back 



down on the floor. 


"Kaiyo, did you find it?" Her grandmother called from her study down 
the hall. 

"Yes, grandmother. Hisashi decided it was going to be his new toy." 
Looking down at the boy on the floor, she whispered, "you're going to 
get me in trouble again!" 

Making her way back towards the study, she placed the scroll in front 
of her grandmother. 

"Kaiyo, you must not let him get ahold of any of these scrolls. You 
know how important they are to your training." 

"I know grandmother, he just gets into everything so quick!" Kaiyo 
replied, laughing at the antics of her son. 

Giving her granddaughter a small smile, Aiya thought back on the past 
two years. Kaiyo had amazed her at her sheer determination to finish 
her training and be a mother to her sister's orphaned son. The 
Gushiken clan was renowned for their healing prowess and Kaiyo was 
the strongest to come along in centuries; her abilities seemed to 
have no bounds. Aiya had originally been against Kaiyo adopting her 
nephew, but she had shown that she could both be a mother and an 
incredible healer. 

They currently resided in a small village close to the borders of the 
infamous ninja village Konoha. At first she had been against the 
move, but Kaiyo was determined to help the people that had been 
forgotten. They had no healer, she had argued. Still, Aiya had our 
her foot down. Kaiyo had then told her that she didn't need her 
permission. They did not live in a ninja village, therefore she could 
come and go as she pleased. There were plenty of healers, so her 
absence would not be missed. 

That had been a year ago. 

Aiya couldn't argue with her, because she couldn't reveal the real 
reason that going so close to Konoha was a bad decision. How could 
she tell Kaiyo that the little boy who called her mommy was fathered 
by none other than Uchiha Itachi. 

. . 00 . . 


End 
f ile . 



